UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE

' Well, he've made a pound or two, and I suppose
the maid will have it, since there's nobody else. But
'tis rather sharp upon her, if she's born to fortune, to
bring her up as if not born for it, and letting her work
so hard/

c'Tis all upon his principle. A long-headed
feller!'

' Ah,' murmured Spinks, ' 'twould be sharper upon
her if she were born for fortune, and not to it! I
suffer from that affliction/